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THERE is a picture of Rossetti's, very badly
painted, I think, from the technical point of view,
of Lucrezia Borgia. There are apologists who say
tkat the wickedness of the Borgia family is grossly
exaggerated, and that they were in reality very
harmless and respectable people. But Rossetti
thought of them, in painting this picture, as people
stained with infamous and unspeakable crime, and
he has contrived to invest the scene with a horror
of darkness. Lucrezia sits in what is meant to be
an attitude of stately beauty, and the figure con-
- trives somehow to symbolise that; though she
appears to be both stout and even blowsy in ap-
pearance. Her evil father, the Pope Alexander,
sits leering beside her, while her brother Caesar
leans over her and blows rose-leaves from her hair.
There certainly hangs a hideous suggestivencss of
evil" over the group. In the foreground, u page
of ten or twelve is dancing, together with a little
girl of perhaps nine or ten. The page is slim and
delicate, and watches his small companion with a
tender and brotherly sort of air ; both children are
entirely absorbed in their performance, which they
seem to have been bidden to enact for the pleasure
of the three watchers. The children look innocent
enough, though they too are rather dimly and